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ACT L SOHFS..L 
A Vizw of a Plain intermixed with a Number of Fruit- 
trees, and the Cottages of Peaſants; the Men and 
Women employed in different Occupations before their 
Doors and in the Field. | | 
| Phebe at work. 
AIX I. 


HIL E the cool and gentle breeze 
Whiſpers fragrance thro' the trees, 
Nature walking o'er the ſcene | 
Clad in robes of lively green, 
From the ſweetneſs of the place 
Labour wears a chearful face. 
Sure I taſte of joys ſincere, 
Faithful Colin ever near; 
When with ceaſeleſs toil oppreſs'd, 
Wearied nature finks to reft, 
All my labours to beguile 
- Love ſhall wake me with a ſmile, 


To you, Colin, I am betrothed, and to-mor- 


row ſhall be our wedding-day; let that thought 
make you chearful. Away, I pr*ythee, love, your 


work calls you: remember that the fruit of our 


toils will ſoon be beſtowed upon me. 


Col, Do you bid me leave you then already? if 


have no power, I am ſo happy. Will you, my dear- 
eſt, grant me one boon before I got 
Phe. Name it. 
Col. Your hand, that I may kiſs it. 
Phe, There—take it. x | 
Col. Now I'm alive again, I'll to my labour 
ſtraight, and whilſt I pluck the fruit, you ſhall 
delight me with a ſong, SE) 


[Colin gets up into the tree, the peaſants come round 


bin with their baſkets ; in che mean time ſbe 


ngs. ; 
bet I; Alx II. 


Phe. Of Colin's tender love poſſeſs d, 
My heart is glad, my ſpirits bleſs'd; 
His chearful looks, his ſoul ſincere, 
Shall give the ſmile, and wipe the tear. 
Cal. No ſplendor gilds my homely ſcene, 
My ſtores are few, my cottage mean, 
But Phebe's ſmile rewards my pain, 
And Colin is a wealthy ſwain. | 
Beth, No jealous thought ſhall ſtain my breaſt, 
No fears alarm, no cares moleſt; 
Pleas'd with the ſwain my hopes purſue; 
Pleas'd with tbe nymph my hopes purſue; 
For he is kind, and I am true, 
by" 


Ter ſbe ig kind, and I am true 
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SCENE II. 
Hobbinol, and Damon. 

Hob. Go your way, for a pair of fond turtles. 
Ah, Damon, it was juſt ſo for all the world when 
I went a courting to our Cicely. There was- uch 
piping, and ſinging, and dancing=-Ah ! thoſe were 
2 days—well, well but they are all cone and 
paſt. 

Dam. True, neighbour, true, we have had our 
day : let the young ones begin now—the very 
thoughts of cheir approaching happineſs make my 
old nerves ſpring agen, and I could almoſt caper . 
| for joy. hy 

Hob. Body o'me, I grow young agen at the fight, 
of theme. WM 2 
1 - Tho' my features, I'm told, : 
F Are grown wrinkl'd and old. 
Dull wiſdom I hate and deteſt; 
Not a wrinkle is there | 

; Which is furrow'd by care, 
| And my heart is as light as the beſt, 
When 1 look on my boys, 
They renew my paſt joys; 
Myſelf in my children I ſee; 

| While the comforts I find 
In the kingdom my mind, 
-Pronounce that my kingdom is free, 
| In the days I was young, 
Oh! I caper'd and ſung, 

The laſſes came flocking apace. 
| But now turn'd of threeſcore. 
| I can do ſo no more, i 
f Why then let my boy take my place. © 
| Of our pleaſures we crack, 

For we ſtill love the ſmack, 
And chuckle o'er what we have been; 
| Yet why ſhould we repine? 
You've had your's, I've had m ine 
And now let our childrem begin. 
| Dam. What fignify the great folk, with their 
lace, and their furbelows ?—all is not gold that 
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{szliſtens, neighbour ; many a ſound looking ſheep, 
$'s rotten at heart Our pleaſures may be as good, 


{ chough not ſo coſtly as their“. 
Hob. Twas but laſt ſummer, Damon, that our 


 { fquire got himſelf a wife, a parlous fine lady, and 


a rich one too. Lord, it did one good to look upon 
her, ſhe had ſuch a delicate white and red, for all 
the world like our Kate's doll; yet a body would 
believe that they came together only to live aſe 
ſunder. For madam lies in one bed, ſquire lies in 
| works, and W byy buckets of / 
a | A457 hte 
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our town-well ; when one comes up, t'other wy Fab. But the Princeſs Emily, Sir! her rank and fringes, 2 
down; and if they happen to meet each other, you| virtue. 85 your finge 
would think they had never ſeen one another be- Aol. I confeſs them. Yet my heart, ſpite of dy your f. 
fore. If this be the matrimony of your town | mylelf, is on the point of proving faithleſs to her, toilette! 
folks give me the country 1 ſay. | ; 1 doat on this littie rural innocent; and what is till . Phe, 1 
Dam. I'll warrant it will not be fo with our | more extraordinary, with but little hopes of ſucceſs. Liſ. V 
young couple —bleſſing, light upon them! they Fab. Is the fo coy then? a ſury, fror 
think of nothing but the feaſt and the dances; and | Aſtol. My anſwer here muſt be till more roman- laſting ct 
adod, we'll dance at che wedding too. tick, I adore her; and yet, which perhaps is the Cupid, at 
Hob. Dance! ab, ah don't you remember. beſt proof, I have never dared to utter my paſſion. they triu 
Damon, come Lammas, till be fix and forty years} Fab, But how can you hope to gain her heart age by thi 
ago, when 1 met Cicely at our feaſt. * without ſolicication ? 35 ; | 
1 ; Aa IV, | | Aol. For that purpoſe I have at length retain- Yet 
When the head of poor Tummas was broke ed a female ſolicitor, Liſetta, whom I have ſent Wo. - 
By Roger, „ho play'd at the wake, to exert all her artifice to win her to the court, I Whe 
And Kate was alarm'd at the ſtroke, have no reliance but upon her ſkill-but here they 4 
Aud wept for poor Tummas's ſake: come — let us retire, and watch their converſation, . Att 
When his worſhip gave noggins of ale, Air V. | In 
And the liquor was charming and ſtout, Phe. When vapours o'er the meadow die, Whi 
O thoſe were the times to regale, And morning ſtreaks the purple ſky, = 
And we footed it rarely about. 1 wake to love with jocund glee, | | To: 
w— Then our partners were buxom as does, To think on him who doats on me. , T 
And we all were as happy as kings, With ſecret pleaſure I ſurvey The 
Each lad in his holyday cloaths, N The frolick birds in amorous play, T 
And the laſſes in all their beft things. While fondeſt cares my heart efnploy Hen 
What mertiment all the diy long! 8 Which flutters, leaps, and beats for joy. via 
May the feaſt of our Colin prove ſuch; SCENE. IV. * As \ 
Odzoské, bat I' join in the ſong, 58 Enter Liſetta. „ 4 
And I hobble about with my crutch, Von muſt have a. very merry heart, pretty Phe. 1 
AV. ir was that very day his worſhip was made nymph, to be ſo chearful in ſuch a low and ob- pnderſtan 
juſtice of the peace and coratn—then Cicily and 1 ſcure condition. ; Sat Ly; Liſ. A 
eame together for the firit time.—She was a tight] Pbe. The obſcurity of my condition is the Ppe. I 
ih then; her cheeks were as freſh"as aroſe, and means of my happineſs : what have I to diſturb Had I m 
as red as a catherine pear—there was your dancing | My tranquility? _ 0 : better. 
Damon, when ſhe and I were partners, and _ Lif. Ur anquility ? Oh, melancholy! tranquil- i. T 
[Fleuriſb of Horns.] h lity is the pleaſure of a drone, dull and ſtupid. be. I 
Col. Oh, neighbours, neighbours, all our grounds love active pleaſures, to go on aa perfect round but ſee, y 
are over-run with horfes, hounds, and huntſmen !| 9f delights, that whirl one about till one's almoſt e princ 
they force into the vineyard, —Plague on all | 8iddy with happineſs, and keep one as bufy as a Liſ. 8. 
ſportſmen, they are born to ruin us. Here, Roger, bee. Indeed, my dear creature, jou are, moſt hore The fiſh. 
Tummat, quick, make hafte, the gate ſtands open; ribly miſtaken. Your _purling ſtreams, ſecret - 
ſhut it feſt, for if we don't take care they'll ra, and dying ſwains, are mighty pretty 
vage all. | 1 5 things to read of, but there is nothing ſo ab- 
Phe. We muſt be patient, Colin, it's the ptince's « in nature as preferring the gloom of a Aft. C 
han; 8 country life amongſt a parce] of cows, ſheep, your ruſt 
Col, A murrain take all hunts I fay.—Here are and men like brutes, to the brilliancy of a court. charms ir 
they hunting about every day and all day, and their —And let me tell you, young maiden, that face Phe. I 
fine ſports forſooth mult be our ruin. Our labour was never made to be buried in a cottage. Come, ple under 
is all in vain.— They are coming this way I think, come, 1 know fomething that would -make your but now, 
Get in lads and laſſes, theſe roaring fellows are little heart go pit-a-pat for an exchange. You Sir, can y 
keen ſportſmen when they Have our wives and | Hall haye e do but to with and be ſatis- was a rec 
daughters in chace. [A Huntjng-piece bebind.] fied, You ſhall have coaches and horſes, and and that 
VVV 1 * . oo PLL 1 N find wha! 
Enter Aſtolpho and F abian. : 9 Liſ. Don't you remember the other day, you gives you 
Fab. A country girl, Sir! and is this the object ſhewed a gentleman his way out of theſe woods,- A. I 
of your /adoration'? + 2 who comes a hunting here ſometimes? _ Phe, 1 
Aﬀtet. It is, and vat is fill more extraordinary, Pbe. Oh that's the civil gentleman who calls Aft. N 
her wit charms me as much as her beauty, © | +|bimſelf the prince's friend. He has promiſed to Pbe. 1 
Fab.” A miracle ese ; ſpeak à word for us at court, and to be fure he'll Aft. I. 
All. She is indeed a wonder, and I have been |<q us real fervices, for he profeſſes great regard. Phe. £ 
told that an old lady, whoſe circumſtances obliged} iLiſ. Regard— a fiddleſtick for regard=—ſych / deny the 
her to dwell in retirement, has been the protect- beauty as your's will command love Wherever it Af, N 
reſrgof: this ſweet creature, aud formed and culti- 2. What ſignifies moping in theſe deſartß "Phe. Y 
| vatediher mind by an excellent education, leaving only conſider how you will ſhine in a court. Here from 
_ heripofleſſed of the moſt amiable 3 a na- Phe, Ab, Madam, I ſee you laugh at me. Lam good Sir, 
tive frank neſs of temper, and an a able vivacity. not deſigned for ſuch fine folks; I ſhould be aſhamed more trou 
Fab. Does not your highnelſs fear ſome impu- to ew my face at court, - what bas} 
tation ?; enen © Liſ. Not you indeed. There is no ſuch thing az a manner. 
Adil. What ſignifies the blood ſhe ſprings from ? ſhame at court, You half flaunt it about in a gilt they'll de 
A 1 is naturally born above her fequſ page, with tall handſome footmen behind A. B. 
condition. — DR 5 


fringes, and laces, and flounces, with jewels on 
your fingers, and diamonds in your ears, anda watch 


by your fide, And then your toilette! oh, you 


toilette! 
Pbe. Toilette ! what that ! 
Liſ. What a pretty Nizi tis]! The ladies trea- 


ſury, from whence in all ages they draw their moſt] 


laſting charms. The throne of art, the armory of 
Cupid, and the altar of the graces; it is there that 
they triumph over nature, and repair the ruins of 
age PE the delicate touches of the pencil. 
Alx VI. 
Yet that's a magazine of arms 
To triumph over time, 
Whence beauty borrows half hee charms, 
And always keeps her prime. 
At that the prude, coquette, and ſaint, 
Induftrious ſets her face, 
While powder, patch, and waſh, and paint, 
Repair or give a grace. 
To arch the brow there lies the bruſh, 
The comb to tinge the hair, 
The Spaniſh wool to give the bluſh, 
The pearl to die them fair, 
Hence riſe the wrinkled, old, and grey, 
In freſheſt beauty ſtrong, 
* As Venus fair, and Flora gays 
"As Hebe, ever young. 
Phe. This is paſt my comprehenſion—I don't 
under ſtand it.---Shall I grow handſomer at court ? 
Li Lis Aye, to be ſure. 


Had I more charms, ſola perhaps might love me 
better. | 
if. ry. f 
be. I have a RE. mind, Fs yet I be, 
K . yonder comes the sentleman — to 
e prince. 
Liſ. So, fo ! her vanity begins to work apace. 
The fiſh nibbles, I'Il leave him to hook it. 
Exie Liſetta. 
S CEN E . now; 
Enter Aſtolpho. 
AP. Good-morrow;' fair maiden What till at 


your ruſtic emplayments? Fie, fiel to bury ſuch | 


charms in the cquntry is'treaſon againſt beauty. 
Phe. Indeed, Sir, your language is paſt my ſim- 
ple underſtanding, A-fine-gentlewoman was here 
but now, and ſhe talked all riddles to me; pray, 
Sir, can you explain them? She told me that there 
was a receipt at court to make beauty everlaſting, 


and that ſomebody adures me: for my . I can't 


find what ſhe means. 
Aft. Oh, Phebe! 
Phe, Bleſs me, Sir! you aghz is there any thing 
gives you pain? What is the matter with you? 
Af. love you, Phebe. 
Phe, Is that all ?---And ſo you love me ? 
Aft. Moſt fincerely. 5 / N 
Pbe. I'm glad ont. | 5 
Al. Indeed! 
Phe. Aye indeed, Sir. Surely, Sir, you will not 
deny the requeſt of her you love. 
Aſt. No Phebe, no; name it, and be ſatisfied. 
"Phe. Vou know Sir, they are continually hunting 
here from morn to night; if you have any intereſt, 
good Sir, ſpeak to the prince, that we may be no 
more troubled with him; for my part, I can't find out 
what bas poſſeſſed them to run over our fields in ſuch 
a manner; for the pleaſure of killing a little lereret, 
they'll deſtroy you forty acres of corn---only fee- 


I thould like it vaſtly; I wiſh I was there. 
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all I beg you will never come here, for I don't like, 
to ſee you, 
Aft. What! how's that Phebe ? I hoped 
Phe, Hoped !---pray what, Sir? 
Aft. You do not love me then 
Phe. I! not I indeed---1 love Colin. 
Aſt. Vexation! who? Colin! Who! 
Phe. A young man in our pariſh, who courts me, 
and has promiſed me marriage. 
Aſt. Confider, Phebe, do not throw away your 
affections; place them more properly, let me cons 
jure you, 1 hold of ber band.] 
CE N E VI. 4 
Enter Colin, 
Col. Softly, ſoftly maiſter, you may not touch 
my Phebe. 
Aſt. So here's my worthy rival. 
| [Phebe pucting berſelf before Colin. 
Phe. I pray, Sir, do not hurt him, _ 7 
Aſt. Be not alarmed, pretty maiden, I come not 
here to cauſe unhappineſs. He reſts ſecure for mez 
if Colin is indeed ſo dear to you, be e I am 
his friend. 
Col. Plague on the friendſhip of * ſox, who 
comes in ſuch a civil leerivg way to ſteal away the 
chickens ,---1f you muſt needs pamper yourſelf with, 
a delicate morſel, e'en look for it elſewhere, 
Alx VII. 
Phes Be calm, pray my true love dear, 
You know not what you're doingz 
A lord is in our preſence here, 
Affront may prove our ruin. 
Cel, How can I e*er believe him ſuch, 
Theſe crafty wiles purſuing. 
b 0 6g My looks you honour me too much, 
A plague on both your wooings, 


Phe, ab, Colin, ceaſe your idle prate; 

3 Vour folly muſt undo us. 

| : You know not from a man ſo great, 
What favour may come to us. L 

Cole | Believe not what the courtiers ſwear, 


They ruin whilſt they're civil. 

=_ 0 Aſt: ]. I thank. you, Sir, for all your care, 

i | Such kindneſs is the devil. 

J Aſt. to Phe. ] I was in hopes my tenderneſs 
might have won upon you; the happy Colin, I per- 
ceive, intereſts you more; may he be the means of 
compleating your happineſs, though. I am cewarded 
with afflition-Butyour will ſhall be my law. Adieu. 
Remember, think upon my love, and be aſſured of 
every ſervice in nn power. Exit. 
Col. Thank Heaven the coaſt is clear, and all is 
calm again. 

' Phe. Indeed, Colin, you treated the gentleman 
much too roughly. He is a lord, and he has pow 
miſed to carry me to eourt. | 

| Cel. To court! and will you go? 


I Phe. To be ſure, why not? +a tay i it hs 2 


harming place we'll go together, love ! 


Col. Hear me, Phebe, nothing that's handfome 


is ſafe at court; his deſign is to detray you, which 
to don't ſeem to ſuſpect he talked to you about 
ove, why did you tiften to him, Phebe?© 

| Phe. What if he did talk about love, his love is 
hopeleſs, and your courtiers are too well bred to 
(fend againſt good manners. 

Col. Yes, yes, they are ſuch fort of folks. to be 
fure=--you have found them ſo. | 
Phe. Why, do you ſuſpect me? I only Srv ane 
to ſuch diſcourſe to laugh at it, to laugh with you, 
{my dear Colin; remain ſecure in that aſſurance. * 


Aft. Be ſativfied—your requeſt is already granted. 


be. 4 thank yo, Sicy wich all heart, end above don ( ſee him at this very moment lurking about 


—— 


Col. O no ddubt, that is charming and fine; but 


6 
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and ftaring upon you as if he'd look you through and 


through ? as he is not yet gone about his buſineſs, 
go home to your own cottage; to-morrow you are 


to be my wife; go along without any more to do. I 


tell you it muſt be ſo, 
Phe. I can't. 
Col. You muſt 
Phe. I won't 
Col. You ſhall 
Phe. Mighty well, Colin; 1 don't deferve this 
at your hands; let me alone! 
Arr VIII. 
Be not fo croſs and rude. 
You hurt me Colin—Oh=co 
My lord is much too good a 
To ſee me treated ſo. 
His lordſhip's tender care, 
Shall keep me free from harm; 
I'n tell him al, I {wear—— 
O lud! you dera my arm. 
Se HN E VII. 
Aſtolpho, Fabian, and Attendants, 
BP. Inſolent villain! releaſe her this inſtant! 
Col. Let us alone, Sir, I beſeech youz 'tis our own 
affair, and you have nothing to do with us. 
Fab. Stand off, fellow, tis the prince. 
Phe.. The prince; you! the prince! 
A. Yes, I endeavoured to conceal my rank, 
that your love might be diſintereſted. But to pre- 


ferve you, I will now uſe my own authority. | 


Come hither 
Col. The prince !---the devil. [ Afide. 
"Aft. Come, Phebe, and adorn my aaa your 

beauty ſhall ſhine with all itsadvanta $, and par- 


AIR XI. 
"Thank you ladies for your eare, 
But I pray you both forbear, ; 
| Sure I am all o'er ſcratches! 
That your curious hands muſt place, 
Such odd ſpots upon my face 
With your pencils, paint, and patches: . 
How I totter in my gaic, 
From a dreſs of ſv much weight, 
With my robe too dangling after 1 
Could my Colin now but ſee 
What a thing they've made of me, 
| Oh, he'd fplit his ſides with laughter, 
You have made a ſtrange figure of me-indeed 
at laſts Theſe things are wondrous aukward co 
me; pray let's have done. 
Cia. Your diamonds, madam ! 
Phe, O how they ſparkle—but there are Fas 
flowers—Poh, they have no ſmell '—every thing 
is unnatural here, Beauty is but a painted ſign. 


All is jmpoſture, even to the very flowers, 


Cla. Theſe flowers, ma' am, are made to pleaſe 
the fight, not the ſmell; and in this inſtance they 
exce! thole of nature, 2 
Arx XII. & 
The flowers which grace their native beds, 
A while put forth their bluſhing heads, 
But eer the cloſe of parting day, 
They wither, ſhrink, and die away. 
But theſe which mimic fkill hath made, 
Nor ſcorch'd by ſuns, nor kill'd by ſhade, 
Shall bluſh with leſs inconftant hue, 
Which art at pleaſure ean renew. 
_Lif. A fan for your ladyſhip. ** 


* 


take with the ſovereign of the homatze of all hearts. Phe. Dear me! what uſe can J make of this i 


Phe. Yes, Sir, I will go with yeu. | To Colin... 
cite ie, various and elegant. You _ hear ity 


Henceforth you ſhall learn to prize me · better. 
Col. Was ever ſuch perfidy ? 
4 Alx IX. 
Pk.. 


To ſhare thy board, and deck thy cot, 
With joy I fly the fimple youth 


Who holds me light, or doubts my truth. | 


Thy breaſt for love too wanton grown, 
Shall mourn it's peace and pleaſure flown, 
Nor ſhall my faith reward a ſwain 

Who doubts my love, or thinks me vain. 


Ct A plague take the whole ſex, ſay 1! yy 


un a8 light as chaff, and fickle as the wind, 
Ar K. 
Thus laughed at, jilted; and betray , 
I ſtamp, I tear, I rave; | 
Capricious, light, injurious maid, 
Fit be no more thy ſlave. 
A' rend thy image from my dure 
Thy charms no more engage; | q 
My foul ſhall take the juſter part, 


| Gol ſeek ſome nymph of humbler lot, PE A 


Liſ. This is a woriderfol inſtrument. It's exer- 


ma' am- ks 
{-395G8 2 Wo 4 Ars NH. 
For variovs purpoſe ſerves the fan; Gr nt 


As thus decent blind, 
Neben the ſticks to peep at man, 
Nor yet be tray d your mind. 
Each action has a meaning plain, I 
h Reſentment's in the ſnap, DEE od 
A Mirt expreſſes firong diſdain, 
5 Conſent a gentle tap 
All paſſions will the fan dif cloſe, 
| All modes of female art, 
575 Aus to advantage ſweetly ſhews 
The hand, it not the heart. 
'Tis folly's ſceptre firſt deſign'd. 


Are govern'd by a toy. 


{ 
Ah, ma'am, you'll ſoon underſtand the power of 


this art. 1 am raviſh' d with it Ps N an 


And love ſhall mo” to rage. n figure! 


ACT It. SCENE 1. 


=] Toilette. Phebe d. cx · 
L.iſetta and Clara. 

kin more rouge, if your ladyſip 
leaſes. 


P. 
ach e don't laugh at mes 
One ſlight touch more. 


Wore "IE! have * n ae more 


Aw 


L. 


Phe. 
Phe. 
en't. 


„ 


ö 


Cla. What a genteel air! | 
- Liſ. How immenſely elegant, !-—horrid creature! 


| 7 Overhearing.} What did you fay ? 
Li 


gen: ral adoration. 


charms, 
Phe. Charms! are theſe your charine?: 1 hardly 
know myſeif; and yet, after all, a peacock," a jay, 


gold and ſilver, and jewels, and ribbands of all the 


4 N in the rainbow. A great hoop that hides 


ay y real figure, waſhes that take 


a natural 
| omphenigp,. Gow that will a 5 an hp 


By love's capricious boy, E 
| Who knows how lightly all ua. 


nite in nature ol 5 the odzect of 2 
Cla. All the world will feel the force of your . 


or a butterfly is dreſt ten times finer; here are 


P be. Be 

Liſ. Ev 
polite wot 
walk, = 

Phe. V 
ſenſes! d 
not the u 
Don't I ſp 


Don't you 


Liſ. Ne 
there is n 
the worſt 
ſtanding y 

t'other; | 
As to you 
faint wea 
get them 
nous, ſpe 
feem all. 
licacy int 
and totte1 
in the boi 

Phe. |} 


Your lad 
cording t 
which is 
eſſence © 
up and dc 
up to the 


that make me crooked. I with I was in my own 
cloaths A ain. = 
. p A1R XIV. 


When late a ſimple ruſtick laſs, 
I roy'd without conftraint, 
A ſtream was all my looking glaſs, 
' And health my only paint, 
The charms I boaſt, (alas how few!) 
I gave to nature's care, 
As vice ne'er ſpoilt her native hue, 
They could not want repair, 

Liſ. Your Jadyſhip will excuſe me, but upon 
my word, your notions are quite antiquated, and 
have not the leaft reliſh of the bon ton. 

Phe. Bon ton! what's that! 

Liſ. Every thing in the world, ma'im, in the 
polite world at leaſt, It is impoſſible to look, or 
walk, or talk without it, ma'am, : 

Phe. What, wilt you perſuade me out of my 
ſenſes! d'ye think to make me believe that I have 
not the uſe of my eyes, my tongue, or my feet ? 


| Don't I ſpeak plainly ? Don't you underſtand me? 


'Don't you call this ſpeaking ? 

Liſ. Not quite according to the bon ton, madam ; 
there is no occaſion for your ſpeaking plainly, it is 
the worſt thing you can do; nor for my under- 
ftanding you; nay, indeed, that's till worſe than 


t'ather; you ſhould never ſpeak to be underſtood.|- 


As to your manner, d-r-a- w- out your words in a 
faint weak voice, as if you did not know how to 
get them off your tongue, Your ladyſhip, entre 
nous, ſpeaks too much in the country tone. You 
ſeem all. health and ſpirits. Put a little ſicky de- 
licacy into your accents, languiſh with your eyes; 
and totter in your gait, and then you'll be quite 
in the bon ton, ma am. f 
Phe. How ſtrange and ridiculous ! ſurely this 
place is the region of aþſurditieg, | 
Alx XV. | 

How ftrange the mode, which truth neglects, 

And refts all beauty in defects! | 

But we by homely nature taught, 

The rude in ſpeech, are plain in thought, 

Liſ. Why there again ! in your finging now! 

Your ladyſhip has a fine pipe, but not a note ac- 
cording to the bon ton. No Italian expreſſion, 
which is the life and ſoul of all muſic, the very 
eſſence of harmony; your lingers of taſte will run 
up and down the ladder of ſounds; from the cellar 
up to the garret, now rumbling along in the grand 
Spiritoſo till they make your ears crack again, 
and then in the piano they expire like a ſwan 
to their own melody, In our favourite compoſi- 
tions we are not contented: with making the ſound 
an echo to the ſenſe, but by a happy jumbling of 


hoth together, create the moſt exquiſite confuſion 


of harmony in the univerſe. Pleaſe your lady- 
ſhip, I'll give you a ſpecimen; and then, if you 
leaſe, I'll attend you to court. | : 
Air XVI. 
Tho? thunder in thy accents roll, 
No fear ſhall ſhake my daring ſoul, 
DO tyrant, grumble, rant and rave, 
Iy ſpirits ſcorns to be thy ſlave. 
Put pity lends her ſoothing aid, 
Can I forſake my tender maid? 
O tyrant, vain is thy decree, 
Her mopraoful looks are death to me, 
1 SCENE og Rt 
Another Apartment in t be Co 
Xe an and Aſtolpho. 
J. Yes, Fabian, I do obſerve, nay pity her un- 
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me; I know her virtues, and am convinced of her 
ſaffection for me, 
has not hitherto upbraided me, I perceive the en- 
tertains ſtrong ſuſpicions, which you know are 


nothing real in it, 


Though from her delicacy ſhe 


but too well grounded. 
Fab. Yet thoſe, my lord, are eaſily removed, 
Aſtol. And how? . 


which Emily cannot ſuſpect, that this amour has 

When this ſame Colin, whom 

the young madam doats on, comes to court, his love 
will be a blind for yours. 

Aol. True, I have ſent for him; but what then ? 

—pray explain. 

Fab. The aukward fimplicity of country lovers 

muſt make an agreeable contraſt with the elegance 
of court manners, an amuſement only fit for laugh- 
ter. As ſuch only you deſigned it; for that pur- 
poſe you brought them hither, for entertainment 
and obſervation. The princeſs cannot ſuſpe@ your 
defigns upon Phebe, when her own Colin is per- 
mitted to be with her, and you will eaſily find 


cions are quieted, 
Aftol. But lee, the princeſs comes -I would avoid 


her N LZxernt. 
| SCENE in. | 


Enter Emily and Clara, 
Emi He ſhuns me Clara; alas ! "tis now beyond 


a doubt. 


nary afflition. 
Aris XVII. 
Ourſelves too often we deceive, 

And wrong our judgment to believe, 

When thinking harſhly of the ſwain © 
We cheat our hopes, and brood on pain. 

Emi. With the generality of women, I confet$. 
the heart is not ſo much affected as their vanity iy 
hurt, by the fickleneſs of their lovers. Self-love is 
too often the link which unites their ſouls; but the 
only intereſt which ſways my boſom, is the pure 
and tendereſt affetion, _ 

Cla. Believe me, madam, the prince is no ftrangee 
to your tenderneſs—he will return it. 

Emi. You would comfort me, I ſee—perhaps l 
am alarmed from too flight a cauſe, However 
watch their ſteps, if you regard your miſtreſe. 

Ariz XVIII. 
If tyrant love with cruel dart. _ 
Transfix the maiden's tender heart, 
Of eaſy faith, and fond belief, 
She hugs the dart, and aids the thiefs 
Till left her hapleſs ſtate to mourn, 
| Neglected, loving, and forlorn ; 
She finds, while grief her boſom ſtingy, 
As well as darts, the god has wings, 
| But who is this the prince brings with him 
Oh, tis the village nymph he ſo much doats on. I 
muſt obſerve them. [Exeunt, 
SCENE IV. 
Enter Phebe and Aſtolpho. 


it delight you, Phebe ? 

Phe. It is the ſeat of wonders. Every thing 
changes character here, the men are quite different: 
met one who is the lord of the manor in our 
neighbourhood, a very proud gentleman amongſt 
us: he carries his head ſo high and looks ſo fierce 
and threatens folks with his cane in the country i 


hh. The ſealibility of zhe princess arme 


—— 


they do but look upon him, here he was bowing g 


and {craping agd eingings 


Fab. Your highneſs's orders have already done i 
for what you promiſed Phebe, will be a — ; 


means to compaſs your intentions when ali ſuſpi - 


Cla. Do not torment yourſelf, and create 3 i 


Abel. Well, what think you of the court, does 


i 


— — — — — — ———— 4d: — 


Why us they fo m. 
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| brilliancy and the politenſs of court ſurprize 


my word, ſhe's a mighty pretty tight thing, quite 


The prince and! 


The prince loves me too madam, he has ſworn it. 


Dome, let us hear ſome of her prattle.— Well mz 


_ - Phe. Then if I muſt fairly confeſs the truth, I 


2 


plaiſant here, theſe great folks who terrify and 


domineer over us in the country? Does the 
court make them ſo much better? No, I believe 
If they do any good here, tis only to get a right 
to do ſomething bad elſewnere. 
Aol. 1 hear you with pleaſure. Did not the 
Phe. Oh, they were extravagantly polite indeed, 
They paid their compliments with wonderful civi- 
lity, and ram over my perſon and features in a loud 
whiſper with the moſt minute obſervation—Upon 


an angel for the country; what a poor little inno- 
cent it is; what an air ſhe has, what a walk, what 
a voice : : 


Aol. Oh, that is mere pleaſantry—they'll be 


more careful by and by, and ſhew you infinitely | 


more reſpect. They will be eager to invent new 
diverfions for you; they will read your wiſhes in 
your eyes, and I my dear will ſerve them as a 


SCENE V. 

3 Enter Emily, and Clara. 

Emi. to Phe. So, madam, you have made a noble 
eonqueſt, Suffer me, | beſeech you, to pay my 
homage where the prir ce pays his. 

*Fftol. Nay, but Emily, you miſunderſtand, 

Emi. to Phe. Your ſuperior charms, 

Phe. Pray, madam, do not mock me. 

Ei. to Aſtol. Don't diſturb yourſelf; my lord 
my preſence interrupts I ſee, I will retire. 

» Phe. Stay; ftay, we have no ſecrets to talk of, 

Emi. I underſtand you, madam. It were wonder- 
ful indeed if charms like yours had not moſt ter- 
rible effecti. ys | | . 

Aa « 
1 mvuft approve your bigbneſs' flame, 
Your paſſion for the fair, 605.99 
And all the world muſt feel the ſame, 
Who marks her ſhape and air. 
A ein fo rich in ev'ry grace, 
| Her manner ſo polite, Fonts 
Such beauty beaming from her face 

Was ever ſuch a fright! 

Phe. So then, the prince is her lover. Yes, yes, 
I plainly perceive it. Upon my word, this place 
abounds with very odd cuſtoms {To Aſtolpho.] Can 
you divide your heart to two at a time? To Emily. }' 


Emi. [ironically to Aſtolpho. ] Mere pleaſantry; 
hat's all. | f 
Aol. to Emi. Nay, but J aſſure you, 
© Phe. to Emi. You need not be under any ap- 
prebenſions on my account. For my part I love 
Colin. | . 
Aſtol. Ves, yes, Colin is her love, and Colin 
ſhall come, I told you ſo . To Emily. ] Don't 
give any credit, 
Emi. I believe nothing. 
Agel. Twas but a whim that cauſed all this; 
for I imagined the ruſtic fimplicity of theſe pea- 
fants might make an agreeable contraſt with the 
refined manners of our-courtiers. a 
Emi. [| Forcing a laugb.] A very ridiculous pro- 
ze@ truly! Oh, we Fall be charmingly amuſed. 


dear, and how do you like the court ? 
Phe. May I ſpeak, my lord? | 
Aol. Oh, what you pleaſe, i 


am heartily tired of this horrid place, where every 
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ſenſe. Their whole deſign is to reverſe nature; wher® 
people are for ever buſy in doing nothing; where 
they eat without appetite, and lie down without 
reſt ; where their mirth is all grimace, and their 
pleaſure nothing but perpetual noiſe. | 
C/a. Her obſervation, madam, to me ſeems per- 
feQtly juſt ; groves and retirement are your only 
places for innocence and fimplicity. . 
AIR XX. 
Along your verdant lowly vale 
Calm Zephyr breathes a gentle gale, 
But ruftling thro” the lofty trees 
It ſwells beyond the peaceful breeze. 
Thus, free from envy's poiſon'd dart, 
You boaſt a pure unrufff'd heart, 9 
While jarring thoughts our peace deform, 
And ſwell our paſſions to a ſtorm. 
Emi. And pray when is ſhe to return to her vile 
lage again? is ſhe to go to-morrow? 
Phe. No Sir, to-night, to-night, I beſeech you; 
the ſooner the better. 2 
Emi. Come, come then, let us leave her to pre- 
pare for her journey, and indulge her meditation on 
her beloved Colin. Your ſervant, my dear. 
Aſtol. Adieu, Phebe, don't be uneaſy; your Colin 


will ſoon be here. | | 
LAſtolpho and Emily out. 
Phe. Your ſervants, my dear; a mighty pretty 


| ſubje& to laugh at truly. E'en keep your prince 


to yourſelf, I want none of him. 1 am ſure, 1 
did not come here to look for him, [weeping] 1 
have nothing to reproach myſelf with; only let 
them ſuffer me to go, and T ſhall be happy. Is it 
my fault? what have I to do with it? If Colin 
was to treat me fo, inſtead of making myſelf fo 
pleaſant with other folks, I ſhould die for grief 
But what is this I hear? —ah, tis Colin— bow en- 
gaging hell find me; let me ſee if he will recollect 
me in this dreſs, , | 
| Ars XXI. 
Col. Plague take ſuch folks, 
Their whims, their jokes, 
With their nonſenſe, rant and riot? 
This calls me clown, 
That ſhoves me down, 
Can a body ne'er be quiet? 
So puſh'd about, 
Thruſt in, thruſt out, 
In a tumult, noiſe and hurry, 
I'm ſqueez d to death, 
I've loſt my breath, 
| And my wits run hurry-ſcurry, =— 
Here have they dragged me out of the country ts 
make a fool and a laughing ftock of me. A parcel 
of ſervants, I think they call them, though I took 
them for lords, they were all ſo belac'd and be- 
ruffled, have put me into this dreſs ſorſooth, in 
ſpite of my teeth; and what have I to do with 
theſe tawdry trappings? I want nothing in this 
world but mine own ſweet-heart Phebe. They 
came truly to fetch me hither, and yet I can't find 
her; a plague upon em, every thing diſtracts me; 
I know not whether I ſtand on my head or my 
legs, ; , 
Phe, Vl e*'en go and accof him Sir! Sir. 
Col. Lud, lud! what can this fine lady want with 
me ? i | „ 
" Phe. This is the luckieft accident in the world; 


; he can never find me out through this diſguiſe. 


Col. How the ſurveys me?! 1 believe ſhe'll look 
me through and through, | 


h 1 perceive frethy a conte ten to common 


rhat gecaſion can have brought you to court 


Phe. I'll &en try his conſtaney— and prays Sir, 


any mann 
1 am fure 
better cho 


with diſda 
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bet Cel. Me? I only come to look for our Phebe. 
here Phe. Who Sir, Phebe ? 

chout Col. Ves, a tight laſs of our pariſh, who has pro- 
their BY mis'd to be my wife, but ſhe has left me in the 
lurch. 7 5 

per- Phe. You amaze me; that's ſcarce poſſible, 

only Cal. Aye fosfooth, but it's true. 


Phe. But after all, Sir, why ſhould that give you 


any manner of uneafineſs? a perſon of your figure 
1 am fure has it always in his power to make a 


| better choice; you was never made to be treated 
with diſdain. I tell you ſo, Sir, "AS A friend, 
Col. Friend! a friend to me, madam? Lord! I 
never ſaw you before in my life. | 
* Phe. Upon my word, Sir, 1 wiſh you well. 
= Col. What! without knowing me? 
Phe. Oh Sir, people of your fort are eafily known; 


r vile you have a certain air in your countenance, àn ap- 
x pearance in your dreſs—— RE 

 YOU3 BY Cul, Oh madam, upon my word 

Phe. Which ſufficiently; explain themſelves to 
2 pre” mx eyes. | ; 1 
28 Col, O, as to that, your ladyſhip— 

AY Phe. And then what is ſtill more diſtinguiſhing, 
Colin your exceſſivè politeneſs. 3 

Col. Politeneſs! I polite! indeed, madam, 1 
y out. Won't pretend to know any thing of that matter. 
pretty To be ſure I'was always counted s civil body, and 
prince I know how to keep my diſtance and doff my hat, 


ure, I We 1 know that's good manners for certain, when 


"g] t Wone talks to a great lady. - 
9 Phe. But you, Sir, are a gentleman, 


Col. A gentleman! I a gentleman ! O lud, O 
lud! * Ip. HIT > Saks 
Phe. I ſee it plainly; but you are infinitely too 
modeſt, you are indeed i 
Col. Ves, yes, forſooth, 1 am a country gentle- 
man. | 
Phe, And that Sir, is all in all, that is a ſuffi- 
cient recommendation, and demands a peculiar pro- 
teMian. / | CS ES 
Col. (Afide) Odſbud, but I believe this lady has 
taken a fancy to me. They had good reaſon in- 
deed, who told me one need but ſhew one's face 
at court to make one's fortune. 

Phe, Bleſs me, what a charming figure! what 
aſe, what elegance! Oh Sir, if you come hither 
o make your fortune, you cannot fail of ſucceſs. 
ome, come, you ſhalt be my fervant,-O hea- 
ens! what ails me! I am ſo dizzy I can hardly 

and; lord how my heart flutters! 
. C0. O madam, madam, ſhall I aſſiſt you? 


ntry es Phe. No, Sir, I thank you, by no means. I be- 
parcel pin to recover, I feel myſelf grow better apace. 
1 took h the ſweet, ſweet gentleman ! ; 
1d be- Col. Indeed, madam, you frighten me! what 
thy in would you bave me do? pray ſpeak, madam.. 
with Nhe. You muſt— 0 Sir ſpare my bluſhes. Lord 
in this Bow | tremble! you muſt love me a little can 
They ou? will yew? if you do, your fortune is made. 


Col. This can be no trick. It grieves me to ſec 
er in fuch-a taking. Pil e'en pretend to fall in 
ove with her. Adad, I muſt have more about me 
: han I dreamt of to make ſuch quick impreſſions 
Sir. | on ladies of ſuch high faſhion, | 

g = 2 he. (Afde) So fo, he begins to waver, Let 
ne fee haw far he will carry it Well, Sir, and 


, vill you agree to my. propoſal? give me your hand. 
ſe. Cel. Oh Madam, I—I dare note . | 
il look Phe. Am I ſo frightful then? come, come. 


Col, There then —I never was hard-hearted in 


Wu my days. 


| * 
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caught you—this is no more than I expected; now 
loo upon me. 
Cel. Phebe ! who! Pbebe! 9 855 
Phe. Yes, it is Phebe. 1 have found you now. 
Co /. A piague upon it, who would have dreamt 
of this ? | 


Phe, 


Dor r. 
See, traitor, now before thy face 
Thy falihood ſtands confeſt. 
Col. O maiden, think me not fo baſe, 
I feign'd it, I proteſt. 
Phe. Go, go, deceitful fwain. 
Col. Say not theſe words again. 
| Phe. Tay guilt is now too true. 
Col. Such words are death from you. 
Phe. No better are thy due. 
Col, Yes, better are my due. 


A C-F 
SC EN E I. 


III. 
A Street, 
9 | Hobbinol and Damon. 
Da. YE, aye, neighbour, your: fine folk, 
for all their vapouring and bouncing, are 

no honeſter than they ſhould be. Who would have 
nee that our Phebe would haye been ſent for ta 
court! . 

Hob, Sent for, quoth'a l. no, Damon, trepanned, 
drawn in by artifice.— Lord ! what a parcel of non- 
ſenſe of teeth, of lips of ivory, and coral, and dia- 


] monds, did ſome of thoſe ſcented puppets pour out 


before the wenches in our village, till the maids 
grew ſo fantaſtick that they did not know their 
heads from their tails. - 


plain ſpeech, and plain manners, I ſay. _ 
Hob, By my troth, Gaffer, i never could abide 


theſe leg-making gentry, ho bow and fcrape, and 
palaver, with their hats ſtuck, like gizards, under 

their arms; and all the while they mean no more 
dy their civility than to-cuckold the huſband, or 


debauch the daughter. | 


thoſe vices; we are not ſo polite, - | 
Hob. In good truth, neighbour, I envy none of 
thaſe ſort of folk. wn | 
| „ XXII. | 
Tho' my dreſs, as my manners, is fimple and plaing 
A raſcal I hate, and a knave 1 diſdain ; 
My dealings are juſt, and my conſcience is clear, 


And I'm richer than thoſe who have thouſands a 


year, 


Tho” bent down with age, and for ſporting uncouth, . 


I feel no remorſe from the follies of out; 
Iſtill tell my tale, and rejoice in my fong, 
And my boys think my life not a moment too long. 
Let the courtiers, thoſe dealers in grin and grimace, 
Creep under, dance over for title or place; 
Above all the titles that flow from a throne, 
Thar of honeſt I prize, and that title's my own; _ 
But ſure they cannot mean miſchief to our young 
couple, fince my boy Colin has been ſent tor to 
court with all haſte ; and to meet your Phebe they 
ſaid. Body o' me ! how their eyes will ſparkle 
when they meet each other! I' warrant you now 
the is as melancholly as a turtle that has loſt it's 
mate. . 85 ; 
Da. But, for my part, Hobbinol, I cannot abid 
the thoughts of her being at court; why, the place 


© 


noife and ſhew. 


Phe: [diſcoyering ber Oh teaitor, have 1 


A.. Aye, neighbour, they keep fair here all the 


Is it thus you reward your Phebe? 


Da. Fair words cover foul dealings; give me 


Da. Thank Heaven, Hobbinol, we have none of 


is for all the world lte a fair, full of nonſenſe, 


| 
- 
1 


had my crutch ready to have given him an anſwer. 


we mult try what we can to recover our children; 
and for my part 1 do think Colin will be perfect 
mad if he miſſes his dear Phebe. 


. tearing, and raving and rending like a madman; 
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year round, and a plentiful market too; only the, 
goods now and then are alittle ſtale. 

Da. A plague take their town manners, I ſay. 
Though 1 aoft my hat never ſo low, and beſpeak 
them never fo civilly, they do but laugh in my face. 


10 


Adod, I think we been as proper folks as the beſt 
of them in our time. They mun keep their flaunts 
and fleers to themſelves. It is a wonderment to me, 
neighbour, how we found our way hither. 

Hg. Or how we eſcaped whole from ſo many 
dangers, I thought I ſhould have had my body 
ſqueezed to death by one of thoſe jiggetting fellows, 
with poles in his hand and a chair at his backſide, 
who thruſt me into the kennel almoſt under the 
wheel of a coach, and then ſurlily cry'd out, By 
your leave. Had | known that had been the way 
of aſking a civil queſtion, e cod! but I would have 


Da, Well, well, theſe diſtaſters are at an end now. 
Heb. True Gaffer, true, we mun not bide here, 


LExeunt. 
SCENE Il. 
A dreſſing Room in the Palace. 
Phebe and Liſetta. 
Alx XXIII. 
«From flow 'r to flow'r the butterfly, 
' O'er fields or gardens ranging, 
Sips ſweets from each and flutters by, 
_ Anil all his life is changing. 
Thus roving man new objects ſway, 5 
By various charms delighted, | 
Wnile ſhe who pleaſes moſt to-day 
To-morrow ſhall be lighted. 


\ Faithleſs, faithleſs Colin! And pray, Madam, does 9 


Colin know the prince deſigns this viſit to me ? 
Liſ. O yes, he is informed of it- long fince, 
r ſoul. 
Phe. The news of it has affected him no doubt-- 
Lif. Oh yes, Madam, for a quarter of an hour, 
or fo. Now he'd run up and down ſtamping and 


then he'd ſtop ſhort of a ſudden, and folding his 
arms like a lover deſpairing beſide a clear ſtream, 
heave a deſperate ſigh, with che.moſt rueful length 
of face mortal ever beheld. The knight of the 
woeful countenance was a cherub in eompariſon. 
AiR XXIV. | 
Oh 'twould pierce a heart of ſtone 
To hear him roar and blubber, 
So great a lover ne'er was known, 
Nor eier ſo great a lubber. 
Like little maſter left alone, 
By gay mamma forſaken, 
Wich hiccup, fob, and figh and groan 
His heart is almoſt breaking. 
But, like the reft of his ſex, ſorrow took no fait 
hold of bimz twas but an April ſhower, and all was 
fair again. 


Phe. Indeed Liſetta, were it not for his trea- 


chery I could almoft find in my heart to pity him. 
But, dear Liſetta, I find myſelf ſtrangely fa: igued; 
your, pleaſures here pall the mind without enter- 
taining it; my ſpirits are quite overpowered. 


Lif. 'm glad of it; now, now you begin to 
have the bon ton. -I was ſure your ladyſhip could! 
not be ſo long amongſt the polite world without 


catching the manners of it, Tis nothing but 
nerves, weak nerves, and faſhionable vapours 5 
things of courſe. 


OUS LOVERS. 


Liſ. O lord! as J told you before, it's downright 
ungenteel to be otherwiſe. Your ruddy com- 
plexions, and active limbs, may do very well for a 
dairy maid in the country; but here they are per- 
fectly unneceſſaty, nay, abfolutely improper. Lard, 
Ma'am, it is as unfaſhionable for a fine lady to be 


without a complaint, as tis to be out of debt. 
Phe, The more I obſerve your manners here, the 
more they ſurprize me. ut were it not poſſible, 


Madam, that Colin might be concealed ſomewhere 


hereabouts, that he may over-hear our intercourſe? 


Liſ. Undoubtedly, Madam; but for what pur- 
poſe does your ladyſhip intend 
Phe. The deareft in the world, revenge. 


the injuſtice he has done you by his foſpicions; de- 
ſerves the worſt of mortifications from your hands. 
Phe. Well, Liſetta, I leave that management to 


I ſhall attend his highneſs's pleaſure, 
If Colin blames me now, tis not without rea- 
ſon, but I will Rill ſurprize him more. Alas! why 


poiſons all my peace? at home, my only thought 


and happineſs. 


Alx XXV. a 
When far from faſhion's gilded ſcene -_ 
Ü breath'd my native air, | 
My thoughts were calm, my mind. ſerene, | 
No doubtings harbour'd there. 
But now no more myſelf I find, 
Diſtraction rends my breaſt ; | 
While hopes and fears diſturb my wins. 
And murder all my reſt. 


Enter Emily and Clara. 
Emi. So, Clara, I ſtill find her here you ſee. The 
ſo much boaſted charms of the country will I fear 
loſe all their reliſh after the ſplendor of a court.” 


ting, and it is no wonder if the addreſſes of a 
prince turn the braia of an ignorant village laſs, 


Aiz XXVI. 
Flattering hopes the mind deceiving 
Eaſy faith too often cheat; 
Woman, fond and all believing, 
Loves and. bugs the dear deceit, | 
Noiſy ſhew of pomp and tiches, 93.46 
Cupid's trick to catch the fair, 
'Lowly maids too oft bewitches, 
Flattery is the beauty's ſnare, 

Emily te Phe. ] So then, you will not leave us 
yet? The court has ſtronger attraſtions than. you 
were aware of, Phebe. 

Phe. Alas! Madam, did it depend upon my 


place are loſt upon me; they are too artificial for us 
ſimple folks who are the ſervants of nature. 


contrary to your manners. I would not delay a mo- 
ment. Alas! why. cannot I ſhake off this trous 
ble ſome pomp and pageantry of courts ? 
Aba SAY -; 
What's all the pomp of gaudy courts, 
But vain delights, and tinſel toys, 
While pleaſure crowns your rural ſports 
With calm content, and tranquil Joys. 


wander along by the flowery banks of murmuring 


Phe. Vapours, and weak nerves! why e can it be 
a ft ion to be ſick ? 


— 
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Liſ. That is indeed a moſt delicious morſe], and * 


you. The prince will be delighted with it, Adieu. 
[Zxit Liſ. 0 


did I come hither! is it the air I breathe which 


Cla. O lard! Madam, how pretty muſt it be to 


rivers, and to breathe the delightful fragrance of 


was mirth, for there all was tranquillity, pleaſure 


Cla. Love, Madam, is undoubtedly very intoxica- | 


choice, I would be far off. The pleaſures of this 


Emi. Quit then, as faſt as you can, a place ſo. 


Phe. 
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| diſpleaſes you, Madam; I heartily believe it--But, 


' your uneaſineſs, Madam, nor. will I ever be the 


Air XXVIII. | 


Return, ſweet laſs, to flocks and ſwains, 

Where ſimple nature mildly reigns, 

Where love is every ſnepherd's care, 

And every nymph is kind as fair. 

The court has only tinſel toys, 

Infipid mirth and idle noiſe; 

But rural joys are ever new, 

While nymphs are kind, and ſhepherds true. 

Phe. Upon my word, e you reaſon excel- 

lently well in your turn. I perceive the advice of 
every body flows from ſelf-interefted motives. You 
would moſt obligingly inform me that my preſence 


now I think on it, I can't go yet; 
impoſſible. 
the prince, 

Emi. With the N 

Phe. Ves, with the prince; oh you will laugh 
exceedingly 

Emi. Laugh! 1 laugh! how ! | 85 

Phe. The prince you know is in love with you, 

Emi. (Sigbs.) And what then? 

_ Phe. Then !---why he deſires an interview with 
me. 

Emi. Which you have granted, I ſuppoſe. \ 

Phe. Oh, doubtleſs. It is not for folks in ſuch 
an humble fituation as mine to refuſe ſo great an 
honour; and indeed, after ſo many inftances of 
friendſhip and protection, it were a ſin to deny ſo 
ſmall a requeſt, But 1 ſee, Madam, you are dif 
compoſed. a 
Emi. Whol! not I, not in the leaft. 

Phe. I can't abide to be thought ungrateful. 

Emi. So then, Phebe, after all this parade of 
honour, and virtue, and love, you can make an 
afſignation ?——— 

Phe. Come, come, don't be ſuſpicious z where 
you dread a rival, you may find a friend. I pity 


'tis abſolutely 
1 have a pate N 880 with. 


cauſe of adding to it. Come then with me, and, 
if poſſible, endeavour to forget your jealous reſent- 
ment. I warrant you, all will de well yet. 


[I Excunt. 
S CEN re. | 
An Anti-Chamber. 
Enter Colin. 
AIR XXIX. 


Oh booby, blockhead, numbſkull, aſe, #1 


Oh fatal ſtrange miſtake; 
I fear I've loſt my deareſt laſs; 

Oh ſure my heart will break! 
Where ſhall I now my Phebe find, 

Oh lovely, cruc! fair; 

And will the then be {till unkind? 
I tremble, I deſpair. 

I'm ruined, dead, undone They hive bewitched 
her, they have poiſoned her, they have given her 
ſomething to ſteal away hercheart; and yet I ſcarce 
can credit it. It is impoſſible—what ! Phebe meet 
the prince alone ! alas! it is but too true, My 
folly has aggravated her to an entire neglect of me. 

Wel, Heaven be thanked 1 am not quite friendleſs 
yet. The good - natured gentlewoman who brought 
me hither, has promiſed to place me where I may 
over-hear all, and if I find my fuſpicions true, 1 
know how to be revenged for the trick ſhe has 
played me. Ves, I will give vent to my anger, 
yes, thou cruel, hard-hearted Phebe, I'll tell you 
to your face that you are a falſe, ungratefut huſſey, 
and then - -I'Il go and hang myſelf; and then---you. 
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[vince you, 


* ' 
„ 

But yonder's the fin 
Lord! Lord! how my 


ſhall never ſee me more. 
lady my friend and guide. 
heart beats! how I dread the event ! 
SCENE. V, 
An Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter Phebe. 
So then---hitherto all things are rightly 2 
Colin now may be ſatisfied of our interview. How 
ſtrangely am I ſituated! at once the object of the 
prince's love, which I never was ambitious of; of 
the princeſs's jealouſy, whom I wiſh to ſerve; and 
my own Colin's har] ſuſpicions, which are "nee un- 
juſt 3 but here comes the prince, 

Enter Aſtolpho. 
Well, my lord, you find me an obedient errant 
what would your highneſs have with ma? 

Aft. Can that be a queſtion now, Phebe? does not 
the tenor of my whole behaviour explain itſelf to 
you ? Come, come, you know I love you. 

Phe, Love me, alas! my lord, I was born to 
humbler hopes, and your highneſs can never be at 
a loſs for more worthy objects. 

Aft. Worthier—furely Phebe, you take a 1 
ſure in creating my miſery. 
; Phe. No, I would rather wiſh to make you 
appy. 

Aſt. Alas! I have wiſh'd, I have fighed a long 
time for a heart withovt gulle; a heart that was fim- 
ple and ingenuous; a happineſs not to be met with 
at court. 


Phe. Oh, my lord, that is a happineſs you have 


Exit. 


lalways in your own power. 


Aft, My power! do you approve my paſhon | 


chen; am I fo bleſt? 


Phe. Indeed I will not heſitate one moment to 
make you ſo, Wait but my return, and I will con- 
[ Exit». 

Aft. What can this mean ? Iam aftonifhed, my 
ſpirits are'all in arms, and my heart fluttgrs with 
expeRarion . 

Phebe returns with Emily, 

Phe, There my lord, (preſenting Emily) that 
happineſs is now your own; and I feel a ſatisfag- 
tion in being the means of it. {Exits 

Exter Colin from behind. 
AIR XXX. 5 

Confuſion, tortures, death, deſpair, 

Why am I thus betrayed? 
Thy vows I whiſtle to the air, 
Go, perjured, treacherous maid, _* 
[Emily /coks at Colin, and enter Phebe 
| on the other ſide. | 
I ſee my fault, I bluſh for ſhame, 
Oh joy to find thee true ! 3 

Oh nymph forbear that fault to blame 

: Which roſe from love to you. 

Phe. to Aft, ] Now, Sir, you are maſter of that 
treaſure you ſo long deſired; be happy in the poſ- 
ſeſſion of it. And now, Colin, what is become 
of your jealouſy ? take care how you harbour again 
a fiend which deftroys all peace, | 

Col. I begin to revive again. 

Em. to Aft.] Aſſured as I am of your incon- 
ſtaney, 1 might perhaps break out into reproaches, 
but your conduct aMits me more than it offends, 
and makes me unhappy without being violent, I 
ſee, Sir, 1 have loſt your heart. (Going, N . 

Aſt. (Popping ber] Stay, ſtay my princeſs, ove 
hearts were not defigned for ſuch ſeparation, Phe- 
be, it is true, by thus enlightaing my bewildere@ 
ſenſes has humbled me ſufficiently, and I thoylt 
bluſh indeed, if I did not endeavour to imitate her 
Her example ſhall excite me, and if my revived aft 
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4 fections are worthy of a return, Hymen ſhall unite 
| us on this day. 
i Em. Love ſurely may excuſe it's own frailties,— 
F . Oh Phebe, let me embrace thee; how much do ] 
owe to your friendſhip ! how ſhall I reward you? 
Phe. Leave that to Colin, Madam ; for from 
him alone I expect it. Come Colin, endeavour to 
__ amend your errors; here, take my "ang; now you 
p know all my vengeances 
4 Ain XXXI. 
E Again in ruſtic weeds array'd, 
1 A ſimple ſwain, a fimple Bals, 
Ober rural ſcenes with joy we'll rove, 
By dimpling brook, or cooling grove. 
Thy hands ſhall pluck, to grace my bow'r, 
The luſcious fruit, the fragrant flow'r, 
Whilſt joys qhall bleſs, for ever new, 
Thy Phebe kind, my Colin true. 
Col. Nor ſhalt thou be deceived---let us away 
with haſte. We will be married ftraight; this is 


true joy indeed; what need of ſo much myſtery to | 
be happy—but however, Sir, I pray you leave off|- 


your hunting on our grounds, Peace and quietneſs 
are better than all the honours | in the world. 
Air XXXi. | 

Why ſhould I now, my lcve, complain, 
That toil awaits thy chearful ſwain, 
Since labour oft a ſweet beſtows 
Which lazy ſplendor never knows. | 
Hence ſprings the purple cide of health, | 
The rich man's wiſh, the poor man's wealth, 
And ſpreads thoſe bluſkes o'er the face 
Which come and go with native grace. 
The pride of dreſs, the pomp of ſhe w, 
Are trappings oft to cover woe; 

| But we, whoſe wiſhes never roam, | 
— Shall taſte of real joys at home. 

Aft. May Heaven protect you both ! live long in 
peace and happineſs, and hare wy 3 as F208 
. + pleaſe, 


z 


E nter Fabian. 
Here are two old men come after Colin, and Phe- 
be; 3 they make ſuch a buſtle and clamour one would 
think they were ſtark ſtaring mad. 

A. Oh bring them in; the happineſs will now 
be general indeed. (Ts Emily) What uneaſineſs has 
my folly produced! Bu.— 

Da. without. 1 ell you, I will have my daughter. 
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% lover have been deceived before now. 

Da. Have I recovered thee at laſt, my child! 
My neighbour and 1 have had a weatiſome purſuit 
after thee, | 
Col. All is well that ends well, father; we ſhall 
now be as happy as the day is long; thanks to the 
prince there. In truth we are much obliged to him, 
Hob. Oblig'd ! quoth'a, yes, yes, I ſuppoſe he 
has been very obliging; 

AIR XXXIII, 
No doubt but your foolſcap has known 
His highneſs obligingly kind, 
—-Odzooks I could knock the fool down, 
Was e er ſuch a cuckoldy kind? 
To be ſure, like a good natur'd-ſpouſe, 
You've lent him a part of your bed; 
He has fitted the horns to your brows, 
And I ſee them ſprout out of your head. 
To keep your wife virtuous and chaſte 
The court is a wonderful ſchool. 
— My lord you've an excellent taſte ; 
— And ſon, you are a cuckoldly fool, 
If your lady ſhould bring you-an heir, 
The blood will flow rich in his veins, 
Many thanks to my lord for his care 
— You dog, 1 could know out your brains 
K 
Cal. I ſcorn to be any man's ſlave; 
I know what is proper and right, 
Hob. You talk, Sir, exceedingly brave: 
You pupi-y, get out of my fight. 
Col. Dear father, ne'er truſt to report, 
My Phebe is true to her ſwain. 
Hob. Then wh, this five jaunt up to court ? 
You dupe, you're a cuckole in grain. 
Afi.” Be not ſo diftrufttul, old friend. I have 
ſeen my error, ano repent it, The temporary un- 
eafineſs you have found in the loſs of your children, 
will be amply compeniated in the happineſs of to- 
day. . Here [Taking Emily by the band] my affec- 
tions are ſett eg. Phebe merits no ſuſpicions z and 
if mutual love happily rewarded, can enſure a bieſ- 
fing upon earth, her union to. day with Colin ſhall 
effect it. Come, come, we ſhall all be happy. 
Emily to Hobbinol You may be perfectly ſatisfied, 
Sir, your fears are all groundleſs. It is from the 
conviction of her innocence, and by her interpoſi- 
tion, that all parties are reconciled. Surely you 


ought. to be ſatisfied on this point, when you ſea 


Hobbinol without. 
Give me my ſon, I ſay; body o'me, you ſmock 
fac'd chitterling; Oh, that I was but threeſcore 
for your ſake, 


I will come in. 

Phe. Good heavens! my father. 

Enter Hobbinol, and Damon. 

Dam. So, fo, we have found you now Adod, 
but we have not, They do nothing but make fools 
of vs, 1 think. 

Heb. For my part I believe it is the land of lyes ; 
I did not want ſuch fine folks ; our ſearch is after 
a couple of ſtra d childien, and they told us they 
were here. (Going up to Colin) 1 pray you, Sir, 
Tan you tell me any ''dings? (diſcovering bim) Ods 
my life, its my own boy Ci 3s am tranſported, 
I am ove joyed—and why tid vt you anſwer your 
Father, you dog ?—Only ſee, Damon, how they 
have bedizened him, a looks for all the world like 

* king in the puppet-ſhew. 

Phe. to Dam. And here too is your Phebe, Sir. 

It is no wonder you ſhould not diſcover me through 
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Dam. Don't talk to me; my own's my own, and joy. 


I am, 
Heb. Say you ſo? why then, come hither childs 
dren, Heav'n bleſs you.—Body o'me, but I cry for 


Da. Let me join my. bleſſing too. And now, 


ladod, I'm as gay as a lark, and as light as a cork, 


AP. From this hour my blifs commences. How 
ſweet it is ,to gain the affections of a heart which 
owes all it's charms to innocence and ſimplicity! 
but to find one without guile in the midſt of courts, 
whoſe honeſty of nature is not corrupted, tho? it is 
cultivated by art, makes up my peculiar felicity, 
Tx10. 
Col. For thee my love ſhall ever burn, 
Thou art my fondeſt aim. 
Phe. My love ſhall yield thee ſweet rerurng 
I burn with equal flame. 
Emi. No care ſhall e'er my ſoul . 
No fears my bliſs deſtroy. 
Cl. For thee my love ſhall burn, 
Phe. My love ſhall yield return. 
Emi. Love is our Whole employ, 


* Chis diſguiſe, fince even the quick fighted eyes of We 
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Al. Oh, his is perfect joy! 


